Angelo was alert to distant noises when he took her behind the gallery, but no one was anywhere to be seen, and, absent from his own show, he kissed the woman madly and when she said, enter me & stay there, he did, his heartbeats going mad, all training lost, and when he exploded he did not mind having gone to so much care, all for an uncontrollable flinging of his limbs, a moan he failed to swal low, a sensation of other skin ripping through him so it might well kill him, all so he might go back as if forever to the beginning of his time.
